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Molcfull ſcaſon to a careful dite, 
Am co2relpond, and be equivalent: 


Right ſo it was, when J began to wꝛite, 
| This de the weather right fer vent; 
When Aries in midſt of the Lent, 

Shobꝛes of hail can from the Nozth deſcend, 

That ſcantly from the cold J might defend. 


Pet neverthelecſle, within mine D:aturez 
J {wd, when Titan had his beams bꝛight 
» UGWithdzawen down, and lpled under cure, 
And fair Venus, the beauty of the Night, 
Up-roſe, and [et unto the Meſt full right. 
Per golden Face in oppoſition, 
Pek god Phabus direc deſcending down, 


Thꝛoughout the Glaſſe her beams bꝛaſt ſo ſo2t; 
That J might ſe on every ſive me by: | 
The 17 winde had purified the Aire, 
And hhed the miſty co krom the Skp: Ty 

| 2 


: 


3 


| 


| The frofts friezed, the blaſts . 
| e e th aſs iter. an | 


. 1 . * 
| ught to pꝛay her hie magnificence, 
| Bar bun great cold as then, J letted was, 


And in my chalmer to the fire can paſſe, 


1 
FB 
: 
: 
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And cauſed me remove againſt, my will, 


Foꝛ J truſted, that Venus Loves Queen, 
To whom, ſometime, A heght obediente: 
Py faded heart of love ſhe would make gren, 

nd thereupon, with humble reverence, 


Though Love be hot, pet in a man of age, 
At kindleth not ſo ſon; as in Pouth-head, 
Ot whom the blod is flowing in a rage, 
And in the old, the cow2age doufe and dead, 
Dt ge outward, - by —— ; 
o help the Phyſrck, where nature failed: 
Jam erpert, fo2 J have both aſſailed, | 


J mend the fire, and berked me about: 
Then tok a dꝛink my ſpirits to comfoꝛt, 
And armed me well, from the cold thereout, 
To cut the Wliinter-night; and make it ſhozt, 
I tok a Nuair, and left all other ſpozt, 
Witten by wozthy Chaucer glozious, 

Ok fair Creſleid, and wozthp Troylus. 


And there J found, after that Diomed, 


| | Neceivedhad that Lady bꝛight of hew: 
1 1 Troylus near out of wit abate, 
An 


d werped ſoꝛe, with viſage pale of hew, 
Foz which vain hope his tears can renew, 


- O'F/ CRESSEID;" | F 
eayile eſperance rejopced him 42100 
Thus S in jop. he lived 7 pain. 


Ok her beheſt —— had cat comforting, 
HER to Troy» that the ſhould make retour, 
hich he deſired molt of ea pthing. -- 
Fo L —— was his only 
ut when he ſaw paſſed both day and — 
Dt her gain-come, then ſoꝛrom can o or 
** wotull heart, in care and heavin 


his diſtreſſe, mk needs not to — 
25 1— Chaucer in the ſamme Bk. 
1 tearms, and into jollp verſe, 
mppled hath his cares, who will look. 
5 . Fan 1 —— I tok, 
a 
Df falle THT 1205 ended 1 


Who wots, if all that Chaucer wꝛote was true. 
No2 J wot not, if this Narration,' 
— authoziz Ds a — 2 the — 
v ome Poet, inven z 
Made to repoat the Lamentation, 
And woful end of thts luſty Crefleid, 
And what diſtreſle ſhe tholed, and what dead. 


When Diomed had all his appetite, 
ee e. 
Aud kent to her a Letter of Repudie, 
And her exc from his companie 
Then deſolate ſhe walked up and — 


| 5 THE TESTAMENT 
And lome men ſapes, into the Court common. 


DO fair Creſſeid, the flowꝛe and A-per-ſe 8 
Ok Troy and Greece, how waſt thou foꝛtunate, 
To change in filth all thy feminitie, 
And be with fleſhly luſt lo maculate ? 

And go amongſt the Greeks air and late, l 
Do gigglot⸗like taking thy foul pleaſance, 
J have pitty thou ſhould fall ſuch miſchance. 


| Pet nevertheleſſe, what ere men deem oz ſay, 

In —.— Language of thy bzuckleneſſe ; 

A ſhall excuſe astar-to2thas J may, 
i Tt, womaryhod, thy wiledom, and fairneſſe, 
The which Foztune hath put to ſuch diſtreſſe, 

As her plealed, and nothing thꝛough the guilt | 
Okt ther, thꝛough wicked language to be ſpilt. 


« This fair Ladie in this wiſe deflitute, 
Oi 


comfo2t; and conſolation: 
Dilaguiſed paſt tar out of the Town, 
| One mile oz two, unto a Panſion, 
{ || I3Builded full gay, where = Father Calchas, 
M ho then amongſt the Greeks dwelling was. 


| When he her ſaw, the cauſe he can enquire 

Pk her coming: the ſaid, ſighing full ſoꝛe; 

1 rom Diomed had gotten his deſire, 

He wor weary,and would have me no moze. 

Quoth Calchas, Danghter,weep thou not therefo2e, 

Peradventure, all cometh fo2 the beſt, 

|| Welcome to me, thou art full dear a Gueff. 
* 


: 
| 
k 
| 


- 
- 4 


This 


—— 


P ˙ A 
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This after their Law was tho, - 
0 * [ 


As cuſtome was, the people far and near, 
Befoꝛe the non, unto the Temple went, 
With ſacrifice de vote, in their manner: 
But ſtill Creſſeid heavy in her intent, 

Into the C would not her ſelf pꝛeſent, 
 Fo2 giving of the people any deeming, 
Df her expulle from Diomed the King, 


But paſt into a ſecret Oꝛatour, 
Uhere ihe might —＋ ˖— wofull deſtiny: 
Behinde her back ſhe cloſed faſt the dw2, 
And on her knees bare fell down on hy: 


Upon Venus and Cupid an , 
She crped out, and OD wits 
Alace ! that ever J made pou ſacrifice. 


ve me once a divine reſponſall, 
TL t3 ſhould be the flowze of Love in Troy: 
Now am J made an unwoꝛthy outwaill; 
And in all care tranſlated is mp joy. 
ho ſhall me guide? who ſhall me now convoy? 
Since J from Diomed, and noble Troylus, 
Am clean excluded, as abject odious. 


O falſe Cupid, is none to wyte but thou | 
A 4 And 


ö 6 
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And thy Mother of Love, the blinde e: 
# Pe Nd me alwayes underſtand and trow. 
| The ſeed of Love was ſown in my fate, 
And ap grow gren through pour ſupplie and grace; 
But ndw, alace ! that ſed with froſt is hon, 
And J from Lovers left, and all tozlozn. 


When this was ſaid, down in an extaſie, 
Raviſhed in ſpirit, in a dꝛeam ihe fell: 

And by appearance hard where ſhe did lye, 

Cupid the Bing, ringing the ſilver Bell: 

Which men might hear from heaven unto hell: 
At whole ſound, befoze Cupid appears, 

The ſeven planets deſcending from their Sphears; 


Uhich hath power of all things generable, 
To rule and ſtir by their great influence, 
! Weather and winde, and courſes variable: 
And firit of all Saturn gave his ſentence, 
| Who gavs to Cupid little reverence: 
But as a bouſteous Churle on his manner, 
Came crabbedly, with auſtern lok and chear. 


11 * — om his oe was hehe non 
His teth chattered, AN ered the chin. 
His eyes dzowped how ſunken in his head, * 
1 of his nole the mell-d2op faſt can rin: 

| | | With lips bla, and cheeks lean and thin: 

| | | The yce-ſhokles that at his haire down hang, 
Was wonder great, and as a Spear ſo lang. 


Mut over his belt his lyart locks lap, 
| Feltered unfair over⸗kret with froſts hoꝛe: Vis 
118 0 [ 


\ 
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His garment; and his guile full gay of 5 | 
His — weed from him the Cm bee; | 
A bouſteous Bow into his hand he bare 

Under his Girdle, a fluſh ot fellon flanes, 
Fethered with Pre, and headed with Vail-ftanes,' 


Then Jupiter right fair andamiable, 
God of the ſtars in the firmament, 
And nowzith to all things generable, 
From his father Saturn far different: | 
With burly face, and bꝛowes bꝛight and ent, 
Upon his head a Garland god and gar 
Or flowzes fair. as it had been in Pay. 


His voice was clear, as chpſtal was his en: 
As golden wyꝛe ſo glittering was his hairez _- 
Bis garment and his guife full gay of green. 
With golden lifts, guilt on _ 10 
15 4445 1 middle + : : 
e had a grounden Spear, 
Father the wꝛath from us to wear. 


= after him tame Mars the god of pꝛe, 
Ok ftrite, debate, and all diſſention, 

To chide and „as fierce as any fire, 
In hard Parnefle, Hewmond, and Yaberg 
And an his ber ing LA rouſty fell Fauchion,  - 
And in his hand da rouſty ſwoꝛd, 
Uaithing his face with — angry woꝛd. 


Shaking his [woꝛd, befoze Cupid he came, 
With red viſage, and v glowing een: 
And at his mouth a buller ſtod of toam, 


— 


Like 


4 tray" — his tusks Been, 
diour⸗ temperance in tœn: 

An Yon he blew, with many a bouſtegus bzag, 

Which all the wozld with war hath made to wag, 


Then fair Phoebus, tanterny and lamp of light 
Df man and beaſt, both fruit, and kate wing 
Tender nowꝛiſh, and banicher of ni 
And ok the wozld, cauſing by his moving, 
And influence, lite in all earthly thing: 

Without comfoꝛt of whom, of tozce is nought, 
But all muſt die that in the woꝛld is w2ought, 


As King ropal, he rove upon his — * 
Phaeton guided ſometime 


— 4 | of 2 pace when - waphare, he 
ne might behold cing o 2 
This golden Cart, Wh e - 


wy te ry beams bz 
Four poaked Steeds full di 
But bait oꝛ tyꝛing thzough the Sphears dꝛew. 


terent of — 

The firſt was ſoꝛe, with mane as red as Rofe, 
Called Eoy, into the Oꝛient: | 
The ſecond Steed, to name, heght Ethos, 
Whittiſh and — and ſomething alcendent: 
24 rd Peros, right hot, and right fer vent: 
ourth was black, and called Philogie, 
Würd rolled Phœbus down into the Sea. 


Venus was there — that goddeſſe gay, 
Yer Sons quar rell foꝛ to defend, and make 
Her own complaint: clad in a nyce array, 


The one half green, the other half ſable . 1 
| i! 


— 
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With hair as gold, kemmed, and ſhed aback, ''* 


But in her face ſeemed great variance, 
Whiles perfect truth, and whiles inconſtance, - 


Under ſmilling, ſhe was diſimulate, 

zo vocative with blinks amozous ; 

nd ſuddenly changed and alterace, 
And angry as a Serpent venomous, 
Right pungitive, with woꝛds odious: 
Thus vertant ſhe was, who liſt to take kep, 
With one eye laughing, and the other weep ; 


In tokening, that all fleſhly Paramour, * 
Which Venus hath in rule and governance ; - —- 
Is ſometimes ſometimes bitter and ſoloꝛe, 
Right unſtable, and kun of variance; '/ 
Mingled with careful jop, and fair pleaſance: 
Now hot, now cold, now blyth, now full of wo: 
Now green as leaf, now withered and ago, 


With Wok in hand, then came Mercurius, 
Right eloquent, and full of Nhetozie: 7 3 
With polite tearms, and delicious, 

With Pen and Ink to repoꝛt all ready, 

Setting ſongs, and — Arr . 

His hod was red heckled out over his tr 

Like to a Poet of the old faſhion, 


Boxes he boze, with fine Electuars, 
And ſugered Spꝛops fo2 digeſtion ; 
Spices — bo th'Apothecars, 
With many wholeſome ſweet Confection: 
J Dadioz in Phylick, clad in Scarlot Gown, 


— — — — ” > _ 
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And furred well, as ſuch one ought to be: 


Ponelt and god, and not a word could lie. 


after him, came Lady Cynthia, 
laſt of all, and ſwifteſt in her Sphear: 


1 


colour black, busked with hoꝛns twa, 
And in the night the liſts beſt to appear: | f 
was the Lead, of colour nothing clear: 
oꝛ all her light he boꝛrowed at her bꝛother 
Titan, fo2 of her (elf ſhe hath none other. 


Per guiſe was gray, and full of ſpots black, 


And on 
Bearin 


Thus when 


Mercurius 


70 bun 


t 
they! 


ta Churle painted full even 
\ of thozns upon his back, 


his theft might clim no nearer heaven, 


hey —— were, theſe gods ſeven, 


with one aſllent, 


To be foze-ſpeaker in the Parliament, 
Who had been there, and liſtned fo2 to hear; | 


und 


Df mpetonick 


In bꝛiet Sermon, a pꝛegr 
Beftoꝛe Cupid wailling 
Speirs the cauſe of that vocation, 


and tearms exquiſite; 
pꝛactick he might lear, 
nt Sermon wite; 
capalite, _ 


And he anone ſhew his intention. 


Lo (quoth Cupid) who will blaſpheme the name 
his own God, either in woꝛd oꝛ deed, 
To all the gods he doth both lack and ſhame, 


And ſhould have bitter 

von w2etc| 

The which thꝛogh me was ſometime Queen alu | 
MP f 


I ſap this 


ins foꝛ his meed ; 
ed Oreſſeid, 


of CRESSEID! 
Me; and my Pother ſfarkly can repꝛove. 


Saping of her great infelicitie, 
A was the cauſe, and mp mother Venus, 
She called a blind goddeſſe, and might not ſee; 
With flander and defame injurious : 
Thus her living, unclean, and leacherous, 
She would return on me, and on my Mother, 
To whom I ſhew my grace above all other, 


And ſince pe are all ſeven deficate, 


| Ra of divine Sapience: 


is great injure done to our high eſtate, 
Me think with pain, we ſhould make recompenle 
Was never to goddeſle done ſuch violence: 
As well foꝛ you, as foꝛ my ſelf, I ſay, 


T zherefoze go help to revenge, J you p:ay. 


Mercurjus to Cupid gave anſwer; 


— ſaid, Sir ming: — = that ye 
x pgu to 9 n e, 
And take to him the loweſt of degree, 


The pain of Creſſeid fo2 to modiſie: 
As god Saturn, with him take Cynthia, 
Jam content (quoth he) to take theſe twa, 


Then Cynthia, when Saturn paſt away; 
Dut of her ſeat deſcended down en: 


And read a Bill on Creſſeid — — ſhe lay, 


"> 


Containing this ſentence definitive ; 
From heat of body, J do thee here dep2ive, 
And to thy ſickneſſe there ſhall be no cure, 
Hut, in dolour thy dapes to endure, 


Thy 
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Thy Chyſtal een, mingled with blood J. make 
Thy voice ſo clear, unplealant, hoe, and hace ; * - 
Luſty lyze, over-ſpzead with ſpots black, 
And lumps haw, appearing in thy tace, 
Where 2 ——— leave the plate: 
Thus ſhalt thou A. begging from houſe to houſe, 
ith Cup and Clapper, like a Lazarus, . 


This doleful Dꝛeam, this Ugly Uiſion, 
Bꝛought to an end, Creſſeid from it awoke: 
And all that Court and Con vocation 
Uaniſht a wap: then role the up and tok 
A poliſht glaue, and her ſhadow could lok, 
And when the ſaw her tace lo deto:mate, 

Ik ſhe in heart was wo enough, God wate. 


Me ping full ſoꝛe, lo, what it is (quoth the) | 
- {With froward language fo2 to mate oz fear, F 
Dur crabbed goddelle, and ſo is ſen on me: 
y blaſpheming now have J bought full dear, 
Al earthly joy and mirth J ſet arier, | | 
Alace, 1 dap! alace, this wokull tide ! 
Muhen J began with my goddelle to chide. 
Then thus p2occeded Saturn, and the Moon, | 
Men they the matter ripely had digeſt ; 
Foz the delpight to Cupid ſhe had done, \ 4 
And to venus, open, and maniteſt: 1 
In all her lite with pain to be oppꝛeſt, | « 
And toꝛment loze, with lickneſle incurable; $ 
And to all Lovers be abominable, 


/{ This doleful ſentence Saturn ta on hand, an. 7 


BE — 


— — 


| OF CRESSEID. 
nd paſſed down —— careful Creſſeid lay, 

_— ad he laid a froſty wand: 

' en lawfully on this wiſe can he ſay; 

yy great fairneſle, and all thy beauty gay, 
hy wanton blod, and eke thy hair, 
Pere J exclude from thee foꝛ e air. 

I change thy mirth into Pelancholie, 
Which is the Pocher of all penſiveneſle: 
Thy moiſture, and thine heat, in cold and dꝛy: 
Thine inſolence, thy play, and wantonneſle, 
To great diſeaſe: thy pomp, and thy richneſle⸗ 
In moꝛtall need, and great penurity), 

Thou ſuffer thalt, and as a Beggar dy. 


D cruel Saturn, froward, and angry» 
. T and tw malicious, 
(ey 


fair Creſſeid: whp haſt thou no mercy, 

ich was ſo ſweet, gentle, and amozous ? 
Mithdꝛaw thy ſentence, and be gracious: 

As thou waſt never, ſo ſhe ws thou thy deed, | 

A wzackful ſentence given on fair Creſſeid. 


By this was ſaid» a child came from the Hall. 
To warn Creſſeid, the Supper was ready: 
Firſt knocked at the doz, and then could call, 
Madam, yonr Father bids pou-come in hy. 
f - hath marvel ſo long in grouf-pouly : 
nd ſaith, your papers be to ſome deal, 
The gods do know all pour intent full well. 


Nuoth ſhe) fair child, go to my Father dear, 
imd pzay him come co lpeak with me ones 
— 1 . 


— 


uy —- . 
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moth the) 1 my mirth is gone. 
Pow y oe he) And the can all erpone, 
told the vengeance and the wꝛack 
Foz it welpalle Cupi could on her take. 


Ve loked on her ugly Lipper face, 
The which befoze was white as Lilly flowze : 
Matte it his hands, he oft-times ſaid, alace ! 
the lived to ſee that woful hour: 
Fo he Ne nets well that there was no ſuccour 
firknefle, and that doubled his pain: 
Thus was there care enough between the twain; 


Quote they together mourned had full long: 
— Father, J would not be kend. 


herefoze in ſecret waves pou let me gang, 
To pon pen Hal ttal at the towns end. 
And thither ſome meat, foꝛ Charity me lend, 
To live upon: foz all mirth in this eard 
Is from me gone, luch is mp wicked weard, 


Then in a Mantle, and a baver Mat, 
With — and Clapper wonder p2ivily, 
He opened a ſecret gate, and out thereat 
Con — her: that no man ſhould eſpy: 
There to a Uillage, half a Pile there⸗ by, 

Delivered in at the Yoſpital houſe, 
And daily ſent her part of his almous. 


Mx knew her well, « ſome had no knowledge 
Ot her, becauſe ſhe was ſo defo:med, 


And ſo he div, and laid Daughter, what chear # * 


>» 8 
& 9 390 


With Pyles black, over-ſpzead in her vilage; and 


— — — 
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umed to: 5 
And i — "the was of noble kin, 


With better will theretoze, they tok her in. 


Type dap paſſed, and Phcebus went to reft, 
The Clouds black overwhelmedall the Sky: 
| God wot, if Creſſeid was a ſo:rp gueſt, 


And 


, 


Seeing that uncouth Fare and Harberie: 
But mcat 02 dꝛink, ſhe dꝛeſſed her to lye, 
In a dark coꝛner of the houle alone, 

| Andon this wiſe weeping ſhe made her moan, 


The Complaint of Creſſeid. 
O Sop of ſoꝛrow ! ſunken into care; 
O cative Creſſeid! fo2 now and evermaire ; 

Gone is thy jop, and all thy mirth on eird, 
Df all blythnelle, now art thou blaikned bair: 
There is no ſalve may ſave oꝛ ſound thy fair ; 
Fell is thy Foztune, wicked is thp wierd: 
Thy bliſſe is baniſht, and thy bail on bꝛierd. 
Under the earth, God it J graved wair, 

- Where none of Greece, no2 Iroy might hierd, 


Where is thy Chalmer wantonly beſen, 
; With burelp bed, and bonkers bꝛowdꝛed been, 
Spices and wine to thy collation : 
Thy cups all of gold and ſil ver ſheen 2 
Thy [weat-meats, ſerved in plaits clean, 
With Saffron, and ſauſe of a god ſealon: 
Thy gay garments with manp godly gown ; 
Thy pleaſant Lane pinned with golden pin: 
All is arier thy great Foal renown, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Where is thy garden, with thy es gay, 

And freſh tlowzes Na ze Gor Morey * 

And planted pleafantly in every plain, 

Where thou wont fit! merrily in Pap. 

To walk» and take the dew by it was day, 

And hear the Perle, and Paveis many ane, 

Uith Ladies fair in caroling to gain: 

And ſeen the royal rinkes in their array, 

In garments gay garniſht on every grain. 


Thy great triumphant fanie, and hie honour, 
Where thou walt called of earthly wights flow?, 
All is decayed; thy wierd is waltered lo: 

Thy high eſtate is turned in darkneffe dour, 
Kipper odge tabe to: thy burcly Bower. 
And foꝛ thy bed take thou a bunt of ſtro: 
02 wailed wine, and meats thou hadſt tho, 
ke mowly bead, Perp, and Cider ſome: 
But Cup and Clapper now is alt ago. 


My clear voice, and courtly caroling, 
| || Uihere J was wont With Ladies fair to ſing ; 
Is rank ànd rquk, full hideous hoar and hace, 


y pleaſant Po2t, all others pzecelling, 
Dt nmel F 0 
ow is defoꝛmed che figure of my face 
To lch on it nd lead nod iiking des: 
. | Sowped in ſpte, I ſap, with ſoꝛe ſighing. 
| | Lodged among the Lipper led alace! 
O Ladies fair of Troy and Greece. attend 

My miſery, which none may compꝛehend: 


Py 


——fñi—— — — — — — 
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My frivole tune, mine infelicity, 
Mp great Rücchtel no man can commend, 
Beware in time appꝛaaches near the end, 
And in pour minde a r 104 make of me: 
As J * nom, peradventure that 
Fo? all your might map come to that ſame end. 
Oꝛ elſe wezle, it any weꝛſe may 

Saber is pour fairneſſe, but a fadin flow: ; 
pour famous laud, and hie honour, 
de infiate in och er 88 
Your roſing red in a ſhall 
Example make of me in memour; 
Which of ſuch things | witnelle bears: 
All wealth on earth away as winde it wears: 
Beware thercto:e, app2oaches near pour hour, 
Foztune is fickel when ſhe begins and ſtears. 


Tu chidin 11 her A0 
T es png. the woke em nd to end, 
9510 in her . — e cry. 
ght not remead, noꝛ pct her mourning mend: 
A Lipper Ladp roſe, and till her wend: 
And d Why ſpurneff thou againſt the wall, 
To ſlay thy ſeit, and mend nothing at all; 


Since thy weeping doth double but thy wo; 
IJ counſel thee make — of a need: ve 
Go lear to clap the Clapper to and fro, 
And lear after the Law of Lipper leed. 
There was no bute but foꝛth⸗ with then ſhe peed, 
From place ts place, while told and hunger ſair, 
Compelled her to be a yon Beggair. 


That 


| 
| 
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THE TESTAMENT 
That ſelf ſame time of Troy the Gariſon, 
Which had a Chiftain, wozthy Lroylus: 
Th:ough jeopardy of war had ſtricken down, 
Anights of Greece, in number marvellous ; 
Uithgreat triumph, and laud vicozious, 
Again to Troy right ropally they rode, 


The wap where Creſſeid with the Lippers bode, 


Seeing the troup, they came all with a ſteven, 
They gave a cry, and ſhok their claps god ſpced} 
Said, wo:thy Lo2ds, foꝛ Gods love of Heaven, 
To us Lipper, part of your alms deed. 

Then to their cry, noble Troylus twk heed, 
Having pitty, near by the place can paſſe, 
here Creſleid was, not knowing what ſhe was, 


Then upon him ſhe caſt up both her ten, 
And with a blink it came into his thought, 
That he ſometime befoꝛe her face had ſcen, 
But ſhe was in ſuch plyte he knew her nought : 
Pet then her lok into his minde it bꝛought 
The ſweet viſage, and amoꝛous blenking, 
Ok fair Creſſeid ſometime his own Darling. 


No wonder was, ſuppoſe in minde that he; 


. Tok her figure ſo ſon: and lo now why ? 
The idol of a thing in face may be 


So dep impzinted in the fantaſie, 0 


That it deludes the wits outwardly : 
And ſo appears in foꝛm and like eſtate, 


Within the minde as it was figurate. 
A ſpark of love then till his heart can Ping, 


— 


0 CRESSEID. 
And kindled all his body in a ire: 
With hot fever, a ſweat and trembling 
Vim twk, while he was ready to expire, 
Zo bear his ſhield his bꝛeaſt began to tyꝛe: 
Mithin a while he changed many hew, 
And neverthelctle not one another knew, 


F62 knightly pitty, and memoniall, 
Ok fair Creſleid, a Girdle can he take, 
A purſe of Gold, and many gay Jewell, 
And in the skirt of Creſſeid down tan ſwake, 
Then rode away, and not a wozd he ſpake : 
Penſive in heart, while he came to the tolon, 
And foz great care, lome ſap, almoſt fell down. . 


Che Leapper folk to Creſſeid then could dzaws 
To ſe the cqual diſtribution -- | | 


Of the almous : but when the gold they ſaw, , 


Cach one to other pꝛivily can rown, 
And ſaid, Yon Low hath moze aſtectien. 
How ever it be, unto yon Lazarus, 
Than to us all, we know by his almous. 


What Lo2d is yon, quoth ſhe; have pe no feill, / 


Math done to us lo great humanitie 2 

Pca (quoth a Leaper man) J know him welt, 
Sir Troylus, he is gentle, and free, 

hen Creſſeid underſtod that it was he. 

Stifler than Steel there ſtart a bitter ſtound, 
Thꝛoughout her heart, and fell down to the ground. 


When ſhe overcame, with ſighing ſoꝛe and lad 


With many a careful cry and cold ochane: 
| Now 


* 
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Then tell in f l ut t ere the would fane, 

And ever Abet owning cryed ſhe thus, 

O falſe Creſſeid, and true Knight Troylus, 
Thy love, thy lawty, and thy gentleneſſe, 

J counted . —— He 

So efflated EE 

And All (aig Ao be: 


pꝛomiſt unto the, 


15 Mile and krivolous. 
D way Creſleig, and true Knight Troylus, 


Fo? love of me thou keepeft countenance 
and chaſte in converſation, 
women pꝛotectoꝛ and defence 
Thou wall, i ped their 14 : ; 
minde in 12 
enclined, to obe e gus. 


Ffpe, falſe Creſſeid, and true Knight Troylus, 


Lovers beware. and take god heed about, 


ji W t ys lovs, foꝛ whom p* luffer pain: 
AIAlet you ile try is 5 


tew theregut, 

Pute Fe may tr rhe ve true love again: 
ve Uben ps e wil your labour is 2 van, 
erefoze red ys 1 7 them as pe find, 

Fo2 they are ſad as Meather⸗cock in wind. 


—— J know the great unſtableneſle, 
ru as glaſſe, unto my ſelt J fa 
ing in "oy as great un irhtulneſſe, 


As 
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Who finds treit 
None but my ſelf = Wl 1 will accuſe. 


re A | 


And on this manner made 
HEr? I bequeath my 4 and Carrion, 
Mith woꝛms and tades to be reben and rent: 
Py Tap und C er, and mint P2nanent, 
And all my gold, the K eapper folk ſhall habe, 
When J am dead, to bury me in Gzave. 


—— royal Ning ſet with the red, 
Which Troylus in Dowzy to me fend: 
To him again J leave, when J am dead, 
To make my careful death unto kend. 
Thus J conchide, and ſhoztly an end: 
p (p'rit J leave to Diane where ſhe dwets, 
4 walk with her in waſte wods and wels. 


O Diomed, thou haſt both Bꝛoch and Belt, 
Uhich Troylus s gave me in tokening, 
If his true and with that won the fwele, 
nd ſon a Lipper-man tok oft the King, 
-hen buried her withoutten un be l. 
To Froy lus fo:th-with the Ring re, 
And & Creſſeid the death he can declare. 


he had heard the great infirmity, 
Jer Legacte, and Lamentadton, 8 


And how ſhe ended in luch poverty: 
He \welt foꝛ wo; and fell down in a ſ\wown 


Foz 
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